MODERN TRAVEL

always with the Rockies to right of them, blue
with silver veins of snow, and high cliffs morning
after morning mirroring the dawn, these people
moved, the ordained moons. Bits of that old trail
trodden down by these moccasined feet, and by
the dogs that hauled the travois, we travel on now
in our motor cars. It passed close to Calgary. It
continued to where the city of Helena is, in Mon-
tana. What old-timers still speak of as " the old
MacLeod trail" their predecessors referred to as
" the old north trail" And down in Arizona
to-day are the Apaches and the Navajoes, speak-
ing a dialect of the Athapascan tongue.

These are the only two movements of aboriginal
men, in that vastness, of which we know.

When the Company of Adventurers of England
trading into Hudson Bay began their adventur-
ing, what struck them first, as it must strike any
sensitive mind to-day, even when the antelope and
the buffalo are gone and you look upon wheat
from horizon to horizon, was the vastness, the
immensity of the territories into which they
adventured. Their trading posts were dotted
from Hudson Bay itself down into Astoria,
which is new Washington State. News of the
doings in old Europe reached their distant outposts
two years after their occurrence. The pelts from
Astoria passed up the Arrow Lakes to the great
bend of the Columbia, thence up Canoe River,
then were portaged, carried through the moun-
tains to the prairies, shipped down Saskatchewan
to Winnipeg, which was then Fort Garry, and
thence continued by river, lake, and portage,
to Montreal.

Immensity. Vastness. During the ensuing
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